
Nanette M. Davey
February 9, 1935 - December 6, 2015

Nanette Martin Davey, age 80, of Jackson, Ohio passed away of lung cancer
on Sunday, December 6, 2015, at Adena Regional Medical Center in
Chillicothe, Ohio. She was born in Jackson, Ohio to the late Harry O. and Ada
Mae Davis Martin. She was preceded in death by her sister, Myra Boroff. 

 

Nanette graduated from Jackson High School, class of 1953, and Mt. Carmel
School of Nursing in 1957. She then served at several VA Hospitals, returning
to Jackson, living a happy and busy life until the Lord took her. She was a
member of the Wesley church and loved to spend time with her family,
especially her grandchildren and great grandchildren. 

 

She is survived by her son: Dave and his wife Tina of Las Vegas, Nevada,
daughter: Brwyn Goodwin of Jackson, grandchildren: David Goodwin, Ashley
Romanowski and Hannah Romanowski, great-grandchildren: Talon David
Ferris and Zoey Abigail Gut, brother: Tony Martin, cousin: Sandra Miller and
husband Larry as well as several nieces and nephews. 

 

Calling hours will be held at the Mayhew-Brown Funeral home on Thursday,
December 10, from 12:00 – 2:00 p.m. A memorial service will follow
immediately at 2:00 p.m. with Rev. Bill Goodall officiating. Burial will be at the
convenience of the family. 

 



Condolences can be emailed to www.mayhew-brownfuneralhome.com
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Rick (Rocky) Leach - June 29, 2018 at 10:12 AM

I'm going to miss that smile that always greeted me at her door,
such a wonderful LADY !!! You were always Family to me Nannette
not just a neighbor, my visits to Orange Street in Jackson will not be
the same !!! I Love you with all of my heart, I know your up in
heaven sitting beside my Mom !!! Rest in peace !!!

Elizabeth (BJ) Hughes - June 29, 2018 at 10:12 AM

God Bless You and RIP Nanette. You were one of my friends I've
known the longest. We became friends in Wellston Ohio when I
played with your cousin Sandra Betts. You and your sister Myra
would visit on the weekends. Later I moved to Jackson so you and
Sandra and I became classmates.I enjoyed your company at lunch
or dinner when you visited family in Las Vegas. You were a sweet
lady and a good friend and I will miss you

Sheri Downard - June 29, 2018 at 10:12 AM

I'm going to miss this amazing lady she was not just my neighbor
she is family, I knew when I was missing my mom I could pick up
the phone and she was always there for kind words or just to simply
listen. I cherish all those talks, You are going to be missed beyond
words but you are now in peace and laughing with mom. I love you
from the bottom of my heart ..
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Col.(Ret.) Roger & Sally Jones McNamara - June 29, 2018 at 10:12 AM

Tony, I just read of Nanette's death in the Jackson paper. I
remember when I was very small my Grandparents Jones lived next
door to Kate. When I was older and interested in learning more
about Rose Medallion antique china, your Dad taught me all about
it. When Nanette came back here we were still at the Pentagon, but
I came home frequently and always brought clothes that Nanette
accepted for her resale shop uptown. After Mother died, Carolyn,
Nanette's neighbor and good friend, became my Dad, Eddie Jones,
BOTT, housekeeper/caregiver. Carolyn and Nanette were like
sisters. In face, at Carolyn's funeral Nanette said "That is my
sweater she is wearing.." We are leaving now for Washington for a
West Point class of 62 dinner and a White House Aide's Association
trustee meeting Roger needs to attend. We will not return until Sec.
23 so I regret very much that i will not be able to attend the funeral
or bring a ham to the house. She was a very good person. Also, I
know you will be glad to hear that your BOTT brother Screamer
Evans was not in pain and died quickly after learning of his stage IV
liver cancer. His good friend, Kim Frame, (740-286-5533) who runs
what used to be the country club, has details should you wish to talk
with her. She was at the Cols. Hospice with his son Brian just after
Ed died. Ed talked of you frequently over the years and he cared a
great deal about you. I am sorry that when you were last here you
did not know he lived right by the number 9 green out at Fairgreens
and practiced in Wellston on Pennsylvania Ave. He would have
really loved to have visited with you once again.


